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Tranllatoꝛ turn d Gentleman. 


zy che help of a Hundred and Fifty Guineas, which he got from a Conſectio· 


ner, who imploy'd him to ſecure it under a Step near the Cellar- win ov. 
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To the Tune of, The Coventry Hulre. Licenſed uccording to Order. 


1 124 Cobler lived of late. UWho had it ſeems moze Guineas than uit, 
here in r 7 


e City. as Jam told, as by the ſequel here you ſhall find : 
Tho? he had but a ſlender Eſtate, Therefoze the Cobler Treaſure did get, 
- pet at the length he revePd in Gold, _ Fortune ſpe pꝛob'd miraculous kind 
Then pzay attend to what J:ſend,. To this pooz Crakt, he mild; he laugh's;. 
Coz here I the Stoꝛy relate in bzieł, E lo ſoon ag her Favours he did behold; 
The Cobler s Treaſure, and joy out of meaſure, Foz. his leather Bꝛeethes, he lined wiih Riches, 
did fl a Tonfectioner*s Heart with grief, aͤ delſcate parcel of Hining Gold. . 
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» Tho" he had us d the Tobling Trade; D Then with the Goldhe run to bis Wife, 
many long Years, pet ſtill he was PA:; into her Lap the lame he did throw, 
But at the length a Frollick was plaid, © Swing, y Love, the jop of my Life, 
the which did ſoon-replenifh his Stoze, now in our Silks and Satrins we'll [ 
. Atucky Caff there camt at laſt All leave mySralt-and Pegging⸗awl, 
to this jolly Cobler pooꝛ and old, wu ſhould J dt Cobling in che cold, 


Which made him far greater than any Trandater, Since we are palſeſſing this glittering: Bl 
big Pockets was kur niſh d with ſhining Gold. we never belozꝛe had ſuch doꝛe ot Gold. 


E 


Guineas. was: the Confectioner's pꝛide, His loving Wifeamayd at the ugbt, | 
and leaſt rhe Thieves his Coffers thau'd rab, cou d not tell what at firſt ro reply; 
Under a Step the lame he wou'd bie; The Guineas they appeared ſo bzight, 


this help'd the Gentle ⸗crakt to a job: - but at the length ſhe lald, Let us buy 
Then pꝛap dzaw near and vou ali hear, Some Food with ſyeed, that we ma feed. 

the politick Cobler's ſtozy told; *_ thou ſhalt not ler Cobling in the Cold 
He thonght it not realen to ſhur up in Pulon, We'll keep a good Table ſo long as we' rt 


a handyed and fifty Guineas of Gold, ES fox this is a delicate Sum db Gold.. 
Now ag one dap: be ſatin bis Stall, - Now when the Criſpins heardof his Fam 
againſt rhe rich Conkecioner's Doo2, every one ſtrait ut up his Stall; 
M ho to pooꝛ Criſpin ſtraightways did call,, Thus krom their Bulks and Garrets they 
ſaving, J here have hoarded great ſtoe be made a Feaſt, and treated them all; 


Df Guinkas bzighr, my. Heart's delight, Babe jovial- Souls, with flowing Bowle 
then nail it up kalt, and take ſpecial hold. - were merry; per, nevertheleſs, behold 
Luke thought: it a pity, that here in the City, A woeful Diſafter, at length came his Me 
while Monz Wag carte, they Gould hide their — whoſciz'dupon him oz the ſum of Gols 


[Gold.. . 
| Batter (quorh he) thele Nails will not do, Wut he denyd the Matter of Fac, * 
they are two ſhozr, your Gold will be loft, - _ crying aloud, - No Guineag be aw, 
Sap 'ſt thou me ſo, then as Jam true. Pet to a Juſtice ſtrait. he was pack d, 
Iwill have moze whatever they coll. thus they pꝛoceded accozding to Taw: 
Away ran he; old Criſpin len The Maſter rail'd, yet Luke was bail'd, 


the Coaſt ir was clear, and then he made bold and thus J rhe Stozy in byief have told 
To take out his Riches, and ſtop in his Bzecheg, Now when it ts ended, by me*tis intend? 
3 nail'd HERE Step without any Gold. to ſhew how dd Cobler hams the 6 Gat 
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